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One day tn Dever that year
| had my first tria u[w
albitity of man's work | wad a « 4
te k TR as ap)® [ vl
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Plnr Lot 1 el The apow
Bie ! t . I e |
fas o w a | couid
el s Lhe r ' w horse 4
The i i sl it
was ! o L and
be hands fr (reczing

- hie whewls began Jamping
ovrr rocks The bhurscs were In the
f"eee I knew wha! s« the matter

W™ my #yes had bheen o e with spow
and | had had to bhrush them often, Of
course the team had suferwd in o ke
mann. Refore | con'd stop 1 heard
the crurk of a felly and o froal whes

droppe< to s hab | cheelied the
horses and Jumped out apd went to
thelr heads and cleared their pyes. The
wmow was gp to @y kbees (hen

Mo thomght of that broken
whev! sme me It was our only
Beavy wagon, and we having to pay
the mortgage! What would my uncle
my? The query brought t=ars to my
eyen

I unhltched and lad my horses up
Into the rover of the ptaes. How grate-
ful It seemed, for the wind was slack
below bur howling ln the trestops! 1
knew that | was four miles from home
and knew pot how | was 1o get there
Chilled to the bone, [ gatherw] some
pitch pine and soon had a Ore poing
with my Mot and tinder. | koew that
1 eould mount oae of the horses and
ead the other-and reach home prob
ably. But there was th We
peeded that; | knew that we shonkd
bave to go bungry without the grist
It wonld get wet from abave and be
bow if | tried to curry it oo the back
of a horse, 1 warmed myself by the
fire and hitched my team oear It so 88
to thaw the frost out of their forviocks
and eyebrows. | felt In my coat pock-
ets and found a bandful of nails—
pverybody carried nalls In one pocket
m those days—and [ remwember that
my uncle's pockets were & museqn of
bolts and puts and screws aod wash-
ora,

The idea ocrurred to me that T would
pake a kind of sled which was ealled
8 Jumper.

Bo I got my ax out of the wagon
and soon found & couple of small trees
with the right erook for the forward
end of a runner, and cut them and
hewed their bottoms as smoothly as
I couid. Then I made notches in them
sear the top of their crooks and fitted
s stout stick Into the notches and se-
cured It with nails driven Ly the ax-
bead. Thus I got & hold for my evener.
That done, 1 chopped and hewed an
arch to cross the middie of the rum-
pers and hold them apart and used
Ml my nalls to secure and brace L
I got the two boards which were fas-
tened together and constituted my
wagon seal and lald them over the
wrch and froot brace., How to make
hem fast wuy my worst problem, 1
weceeded in splitting & green  stick
© hoid the bolt of the evener just un-
fer it» head while I heated its lower
md (o the fire and kept its head cool
aith snow, With this [ burot a hole

the

It was late In the day and there was

BARTON PASSES THROUGH PERILS WHICH RECALL THE

Synepeia—Qlarton Raynes, an orphan goes to lve with Ns uncis
Peahoty Raynea and hie Aant Deel on o farm oo Rattlervad

known in

Woman™ Amoes Grigshaw, g young scn of the richest man 'n the toee
ahip. s 8 visiter Baynes howme and Roving Kate tells the e’
fortunes, predicting a Bt Palgre for Rartos and denth on the gullows
for Amoa Harteon w s Nilag Wright, Jr. a-man prosinent n pubie
affaire, who evin o o b ‘nterest In the boy Nartod lemnrms of the
poser of Boney = bhen Mo Grimabaw threalens to-lulie the Rajues fafm
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The Light in the Clearin

A TALE of the NORTH COUNTRY in

“ROVIN' KATE"

T
He inects Sally
class abeve the
lartes
——

sopt the yomr 1N
but setially of »
pretty face and Pae riodhes
the oelghborhoasd as (he

|

Rattlerad Soom | beard a load bha!
s aned knew that it wus the valew of
I 'wrie Pembundy He bad stared out
tor il e I UDe slofi abd Sbep was
with him. ¢
Thaak CGod Tye fiund ye™ )
shiuted. "1 hlind » " it
I couldnt Kewp & lantern ot b AR
me. Are yeo frgae!
"Tm all right, but these horsn are
awf) tired. Jlad to et v rest every
" inwten ™
I twid him shagt 0 wsg n-—-and
heew' it Peltleved tow 1o | vy
“AS lofig a4 Jou're & by, 1
alnl pdn' te warry Tt the ol wag
oot a hit Where'd o R yor |
' per ™
“Made It with the azg and pone |
T 1 anewered
After we got 1o the bars door ot lase
he w¢ the brve 4 ol Bis
lantern A w1t It wrn et
hikw A i e with |
him
w progd It mude e to hear him |
L_ B4
r! A« 8 an bow made
. y himusell =n
£t thre gh »ll gl
¢ and beld the lantern mp
te my face and loked at my hands
“w my sars Bart™ she o
od 10 8 moment. =1 thought ye
1 freese up solld—a)es— ol
" -
We enrvied the grist In and

Deel made some podiing 1§
it was to Teel the warmth
end af the hearts of thoa
How 1 enjoyed the podi
4 and butter'

“! guesn you've pone through the
secotd peril that ol Kate spode of”
sald Aopnt [wel as | weat upetairn

Uticle Peabody went out to look a!
the horsea,

When | awoke In the moruing T ob
served that Uncle Peabody™s bed had
not heen slept In. 1 harried down a0l
heard that oar off borse had died I
the night of colle. Aunt Dol was cry
ing. As he saw me Uncle Peabosly
| begnn to dance a Jig In the middle
Jnf the foor,

"Palance yer partners '™ he ghotted
“SYon an’ [ aln't goin’ to he disrours ol
If all the hosses die—be we, Bart?”

“Never,”™ | apswered

“That's the tulk! If nec'sary we'll
hiteh Purvis op with t'other hoss an
git our baulin' done™

He and Parvie roared with nughter
and the strengih of the current swep!
we along with them
I "We're the locklest folks in the !
world, anyway.” Uncle Peabody went
on, “Bart's alive an’' there's three foet
o spow on the level an’ more comin’
an’ it's colder'n Greestand.™

It was such_a bitter day that we
worked only three bours and came
hack to the house and played Oid
Sledge by the freside,

Hodoey Barnes came over that after
noon and sald that he would Jend as
u horse for the hauling.

We bad good sleighing after that
and got our bark and salts to market
ond earned $08. But while we got our
pay o paper “bank money,” we had
to pay our debts in wheat, salts or
corn, 80 that our earnings really
smounted to only $8250, my uncle
sald, We gave the balance and ten
bushels of wheat to Mr. Grimshaw for
& spavined horse, after which he
agreed to give us at least & years ex-
tenrion on the principal.

e’

We felt ensy then.
CHAPTER VIL
My Third Peril.

“Mr. Purvis® took his pay in salts
and stayed with us until my frst great
adventure cut him off. It came one
July day when 1 was In my sixtcenth
year, lle bebaved budly, and L as any
pormal boy would have done who had
had my schooling in the candie light,

{The fash of fire from its
ieaped ot the stranger. The bor
| reared and plunged and mine thee

By IRVING BACHELLER =23 fX ittt

after she was foaled | had fod and
prited and broken sod groomed ber
and she had growm s food of me That
wmy whistied onll would bring her gl
lopdng frvm [he Premsslest
the pasture. | had named Bally
Pecause that waa the only aame whi b
sewaned (0 eapress my fondunens,

Mr Purvis”™ was sel ab fApariencs!
rider. My Bily bed him ot & owify g
lop over the Mia, and 1 [T ] manv

|8 muttered complaint behind e, bt
[ohe liked & free bead when W tood
J"" road together, and | let bor bavr
| her way

Coming ok we foll In with aneth.
Fider mho had been resting st Remver «
Foale tavern throagh the heat of the
day He was & traveler on hia wa
te Canton and had mieed the g
trail nggl wandered far afield.  He b
& g military saddie =ith bage an
shiny brase trimmings snd & p [
8 holster all of w8ch appealed v
wye and intetest. The By woae g W1t e
tired and the stranger spd | were ¢

€ abrenst ol & walk whils Pw
trulle=l bohind wa

We heard o quick stir in the hast
by The roadelte

Wl that 1 Purvis demandesd
8 haifehigper of enciiement. W
i et

| bern promptly '] Yolewe—ag Woiow
whirth 1 44 pot revagnisn—hrake |
vt with these menacing wer

'y sulen
“Your petey or pour |ife'™
“Mr Purvis” whivted his horse »
slashed bim wp the il fomme

I'--t'afl"nlhm v § SUPTGP &
§ and pick himse'f up and res
f his Ufe depeaded o0 1L ) saw
strafngve draw his pistnl A s w

? In the oige of the bushes close
L

e in s clanp of small popaples by

sfsile and dashed dovmn the hil

My fall oo the stony siding !
stunned me and | lay for thrwe or 1
seconds. a8 Bearly as | cun sstimate 1
a a sTrange and peacelnl dream. W
did | dream of Amn Grimsbaw o

%

!

A Gun Went OF in the Edge of the
Bushes Ciose By.

ing to visit me again, and why above
all, should It have seetned ta me that
enough things were mid and done I8
that Iittle Nash of & dream to A1l &
whole day—enough of talk and

and going and coming, the whale

ing with & talk on the haymow? Again
and again | have wondered atout that
dream. 1 came to and Nfted my bhead
and my consciousness xwung Lack upen
the track of memory and took up the
thread of the day. the briefeat remove
from where it had broken.

I peered through the bushes The
light was anchanged. 1| could see
quite clearly. The horses were gone
It was very still, The stranger lay
Melpless in the road and a figure was
bending over him. It was & man with
a habdkerchief hanging over his face
with boles cut opposite his eyes. He

mot seen my fall and thoughi, as
1 learned later, that I had ridden away,
beside him, its stock
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v and Jemped on the mck ssying
“Drive wp e read as guich a8 pon
an A man has been murdersd *
What & fearful word It was that |
Bl wpehen ! What a panie it made Ia
e doaryard’ The man pasped
i Jerked the rving and shouted 19
Eor horses ad begmn pvwaring The
- w0 wttered a ittle seregm and the
trem roan oryYiag e her alde
The pagsienl facts shieh are Parthey
of e this tragedy are of Jlle
wt te mr now  The stranger was
Pand we towd hin beully o agr otee
L unelo set ot for e conatyble
er and over aguin that uight 1 wd
v of the shooting We went to
woone of the tragedy with lanlerms
fraced it of and put seene mew
gurrd there
In the morning thery found he rob
fewdiprints Ia he damp Sr? of
rwd and measwied them. The
ronniryside was sfire with
f and ssarching "he wosales and
tor the highe gy™an

tranger wan barl < Therte was
e him o loed vute Bie pame
. Weels passsd with pe

mas whoe hid sdate b |

the gun =1k & e of
«l hrvlien out of M BMarl, Dl B
kpew of any b wwapen B o

ar Lacnityspin

ivpe day Uncle Peadety atd 1 drawe

p te Grissshaw's 1o make 8 paymest

I retember it was goid

L e

1 #iiver which we earried I8 8 DS,

ol | ashied where Ames was and
Men Girtmabae -4 timid tired bk ing
way Nrtle woman whe Was Gever sewy
ontslde of her own honse—anld Thal
he wat warking ouwt oo the farm of &
Mr Beeknan near Mattsbarg  Hle bad
cae nver o8 ™he sage late o Juw
to hire owt for the baying | sbaerved
hat my uncie hwlbod very theughtfy
ey we rode bach bosse apd had (11l
o sy

. “You pever had any Mes whe that |
* rebber was did ye? be ashed by aad

by

| *No—1 could not see plaln—it was
o dusk | said

| The swift words *Tour meney of
{your life” oame out of my wmemory
and rang W it 1 felt ite liheness to
the srniding demands of Mr (irm
I-lu- who was forever saying In of
frt

We came 1o the sandhills and then
Uncle Peabady broke the silence by
mying

“1 wouidat give Bty ovn
murk o this land as o bird
around in & day”

Then for & leng time |
the sound of foet and
in the sand, while my uncle sat
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‘Izl-aﬁulw sir,
™m frank with you. I've just beeg
relensed from prisen” “Abem! One
of the model prisossT™ “Tea oir”
“Well, I'm willlng to give you a chanes,
but every man we smploy I expocted
to hastle. If you think you can ot
down to bhard work and loag bowrs
after the life of clegant lelsure pen
have doubtiess emjoyed in prisea, Il
make for you™ -

Wenry AW, they've somme o Whele
oot of ‘e Al Sardships -l\lh-H'
_phia North American

Often Ceueed by

‘Acid-Stomach

Mew san anrets SEE & e geear
L L e g—— ren

t-iw.-.bcm' Ed
e Sorn

'
menh e s \hing -




